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his trunk. And the Charwdka went on with Ms
preparations. But when all was ready, and the
lucky day fixed, then on the morning of that day
Ganapati spoke to a certain cow that used to wander
at will about trie streets, saying : Cow, go and drop
your sacred excrement on that Cha'rwa'ka's doorstep.
And the cow went and did so. And when the
Chdrwdka came forth from his house, he put his
foot on the cow-dung, and slipped and fell, and
broke his leg. So they took him up and carried
him in again. And before his leg was cured* Ms
bride died.

Then his friend came to him again, and said :
See what comes of neglecting to worship Ganapati.
But the ChaYwaka answered: Go to j you are an
idiot. Who could possibly foresee that a miserable
cow would cast its dung on my doorstep? What
has Ganapati to do with it? Does he, forsoothS
look after and direct the excretions of all the cows
in the world? A pleasant idea, to be sure! So
saying, he drove his friend away, refusing to listen
to him. And when his leg was well, he found
another bride, and made preparations for another
marriage. And he hired a band of sweepers to go
before him and sweep all clean before his feet. But
when the day camet Ganapati sent for a crow that